The Htjiory of 

witclit y ithche rogues company; If the rafcall haue; not <ducn 

me medicines’to make me Jouc him.Ilc be hangd. 1 1 could not be 
elfe, I haue drunke med icincs, Pomes, Hal >a plague vpon you 
bo th. bar doll, Pcto, He ftarue ere lie rob a footeforthcr.and 
t’were not as good a deede as drinkc to turne true man, and to 
leau thefe,rogues;Iam the vcrieU varletthat euer chewed with 
a toothteight yeards of vnetuen ground is threefcore andten 
miles afoot with me : and the ftony hearted villaincs know it 
well inough,a plague vpon it when theeues cannot be true one 
toanother. 

TbeywhifUe, 

Whev\,a plague vpon you.all,giue me my horfe , you rogues 
giue me my horfc and behangd, * 

'Prince, Peace yc fat gu ts , ly e do wne , lay thine earc clofe to 
the ground.and lift if thou can hearethe tread of Trauellers. 

Falf. Haue you any leauersco lift me vp againc being down? 
zblaud lie not beare mine o\y ne fldli fo far* afoot againe, for 
all the coyne in thy fathers Exchequer s what a plague meane 
ye to colt rue thus? 

Prince Thou lyeft,thouart not coked, thou art vncolted- 

Ealj. I prethee good Prince H/j/,helpe me corny herfejgood 
Kings fonne, 

Pr/^.Qutyourogue.fl^all I heyour Oftler. 

Falf Go hangthy fellein thine own heirc apparant garters: 
if I be^ane, lie peach for this; and I haue not Ballads made on 
all,i5c fung to filthy tunes,let a cup of fack be my poifomvvhen 
ieaft is fo, for ward, and afootc too,I hate it. 

Enter Gads -bill 

Gad. Stand . Fal. So l do againft rny wil, 

Poines. O tis our fetter, I know his voiceiZbinWwhatnewes? 

Bar, Cafe yec, cafe yce,on with your vizards , thers money 
pf the Kings comming do wne the hill , tis going to the Kings 
exchequer. 

Falf. You lie you rogue, tis going to the King^Tauerne, 
Gad, There's enough to make vs ah 

Fal, Tobehanged. 

Prince, Y ou foure ill all front them in the narrow lane:Ned 
Poines .& I will walk? lower: dthey fcape frQjxi your encoun- 
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ter, th en they light on vs- 
‘peto Buthowmany bethey ofthemj 
Gad. Some eigHt,or ten, 

Falf. Zounds, wil they not rob vs? 

<Frmce. What! a coward Sir lohn Pawnch? 

Fal(i In deed 1 am not lohn ofGantyour Grandfather , but 

■yet no coward, Hal. 

1 Prince Well,wecle lcaue that to the proofe; 

pokes Sirra Iack,thyhorfe ftandes behind the hedge,when 
thou needeft him, there thou llialt finde him: farewell, & ftand 
Falf, Now cannot I ftrike him if 1 iliould behangd. (faft. 
Prince Ned, wh ere are our difguifes ? 

Pukes Here hard by, ftand clofe, 

Falf, Now mymaifters, happy man behis dole,fay I,eucry 
man to hi s bu fin efle. Enter the Trauellers, 

Tra. Come neighbour,thcboy fhal lead our horfes downe 
thehifwcele walk* afoote a while,and eafe our leggs, 

Theeues Stand. Tra, Icfus blefle vs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, Cut the villaines throatcS; a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon fed -knaues, they hate vs youth j 
downe with then , fleece them, 

Tra. O, we are vndone, both we and ours, for euer. 

Falf Hangyegorbellicdknaues,areycvndonc?noyee faS 
chuffesjl would your flore were here:onbacons,on, what yce 
knauesPyeung men muft line, you are grand Iurers.arcyeef ■ 
Wccleiureyeeyfaith* 

Here tbeyjr-ob them and biude them '. Enter 

the 'Prncc andVeines, 

Prince Thetheeues haue bound the true men : now could e 
thouandlrob the theeues.and gomerrily to London, it wold 
be argument for a weeke,! aughte-rforamonth-anda stood ieft 
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P omes Stand clofe, I liearetliern cornming, ... 

Enter the theeues againe. \ 

Falf.' Come my mailers, letvjfhare , and then to horftf 
before day .and the Prince and Poines be not two arrant cow-< 
sides, theres no equity ftirring , the res no more valour in that 
"oinesjthan in a wild duck,- 

Vrsnce 
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